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NOVEMBER 9, 1980 


CELTICS SUBDUE 
BULLS 


By Bob Ryan, The Boston Globe 


HARTFORD - While you were home watching "Dallas," the 
Celtics were 100 miles away from the Garden in their 
Connecticut country estate engaging in their own little morality 
play. 

Entitles, "We Thought About Blowing It, But Fitch Said 
Something About Hitching Back To Boston," it featured the 
buildup of a seemingly safe 14-point fourth-quarter lead, the 
subsequent dribbling away of said lead until the red-clad 
Visigoths were pounding at the xastle door at 1-05-102 with 1:32 
left, and then a boffo, send-'em-home happy ending. It might not 
have been Bill Fitch's chosen Modus operandi for victory, but for 
the 8627 in attendance at the Civic Center last night, it was fun to 
watch. 

The final score was 111-105, Celtics, and it certainly did not 
come easy. The Chicago Bulls are incredibly tall, and there is a 
lot of talent to go with the beef. The Bulls also have spunk, which 
has been a missing ingredient in the past few years. This team is 
going to make its fans very happy before too long. 

The two biggest plays in the stretch run were turned in by 
Cedric Maxwell, described by Fitch as "practically having 
disappeared in the past two games, whether he knew it or not." 
Indeed, Max was a candidate for the George and Marian Kirby 
Memorial Poltergeist Award in the first half, but he mentally 
checked himself into the game in the second half. 

His 20 points included 16 in the last two periods, the two 
biggest being a power drive down the lane with 58 seconds left to 
give the sliding Celtics a 107-102 lead. And guess how the 
Celtics had come to obtain possession of the basketball prior to 
Max' clutch ramble. Why, a key offensive rebound of a Larry 
Bird left-corner miss by Cedric Maxwell; that's how. 

All the Celtics needed to insure their eighth victory of the 
season was one good defense-offense parlay, and they didn't have 
to wait long to get it. For Reggie Theus, the main man in 
Chicago's fourth-period comeback, cranked up an immediate 
air-ball three-point attempt. Kevin McHale hauled it in, and the 
celtics advanced the ball into the forecourt, where they first 
called time out and then spread themselves out nicely in what 
Fitch insisted was not to be called a "Four Corners" formation. 

"We just tell the free-throw shooters to get on the perimeter 
and the nonshooters to get underneath," Fitch claimed. Whatever 
the case, the ball was whipped around nicely until Bird spotted 
McHale underneath for the ultimate high-percentage shot, a 
thundering dunk. 


The game had been altered violently in the third period 
when the Celtics emerged from an 80-79 deficit with 13 
unanswered points in the quarter's final 3:24. The Celtics, who 
had led from 6-4 and who had been ahead by 10 on four 
second-period occasions, appeared to be in trouble at this point 
because Robert Parish had just picked up his fifth personal and 
was therefore forced to sit down, taking his 22 points with him. 
At the same time, however, Artis Gilmore, who had scored 14 
third-quarter points in an authoritative inside scoring display, was 
taken out for a blow. This created a Rick Robey-Dwight Jones 
center matchup, and Robey would proceed to run right by his 
opponent. 

With Bird (19 points, 11 rebounds, 9 assists) turning in some 
big plays, the Celtics overwhelmed the Bulls. The cushion 
peaked at 94-80 with 11:46 remaining in the game before the 
6-foot-6 Theus (28) personally brought the Bulls back into the 
game with his endless dashes down in floor. 

The Celtics had some eye-opening offense as they shot 53 
percent in the first three periods. They also got 39 points from the 
three men employed at center, as Parish (22), Robey (13) and 
McHale (4 in a brief center stint) more than offset Gilmore's 
production. But two things kept them from building up a safer 
lead. The first was another propensity for turnovers at the wrong 
moments, and the second was an inability to contain the Bulls on 
the offensive boards. 

Fitch was quite willing to forgive the team's errors and 
concentrate on the fact that it came back when it had to. "After 
all," he pointed out, "any road win is a good win." Guess he's not 
planning on any banquet gigs in this town. 
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NOVEMBER 26, 1986 


CELTICS HUMBLE 
KNICKS 


By Bob Ryan, The Boston Globe 


You missed it? Nah, not if you've been watching the Celtics 
since 1956, or 1966 or 1976, and certainly not if you've been 
watching them during the current 47-game home-court winning 
streak. You've seen it all before. 

"They just put on a clinic in the second half," sighed Knicks 
assistant coach Brendan Malone, who is going around the NBA 
for the first time. "You just sit there and say, 'They're just as good 
in person as they are on TV." 

The final score was 101-90, but this was a certified rout. The 
Celtics shook off horrors of a second quarter in which they made 
just one of their first 12 shots and only 8 of 28 overall to shoot 65 


percent and asume a 79-62 third quarter lead. Then, when Kevin 
McHale scored nine of his game-high 31 points in the first 1:58 
of the fourth period, the lead oer New York was up to 22, at 
88-66, and it was permissible to conene garbage time. 

The Knicks were never really in the game after the first four 
minutes of the fateful third period. Boston had staggered into the 
locker room in possession of a 48-42 halftime lead (they could 
thank a strong performance by Robert Parish for that), and the 
Knicks certainly had to feel they had a reasonable chance at an 
upset. There was, however, one disturbing piece of evidence on 
the halftime stat sheet to suggest that there was a major leak in 
their boat. 

"They had 14 offensive rebounds in the first half, and we 
had 13 defensive rebounds," pointed out coach Hubie Brown. 
"That is a staggering stat. Staggering." 

In fact, it was three consecutive second-chance baskets by 
Mr. Parish, the last two classic put-backs of misses by Danny 
Ainge and Dennis Johnson, that awoke the Celtics when the score 
was tied at 36. The Celtics had scored but six points in nearly 
nine minutes - turning a 30-21 one period lead into a 33-32 
deficit along the way - before Parish took control of the game. 
The Chief finished with 18 well-distributed points and 19 
valuable rebounds. 

K.C. Jones' halftime oration was basic: "I just said, ‘Show 
patience. Remember how you got the lead. Push the ball up court. 
Work the offense. Play hard-nosed defense and take care of the 
boards.' Pure and simple." 

When the second half started, the team in white was an 
entity far more recognizable as the famed Boston Celtics than the 
vagabonds who had cluttered up the parquet in period two. Larry 
Bird, whose second half orchestration could never be properly 
evaluated by the mere recitation of his stats (25 points, 11 
rebounds, 5 assists), started things off with a fast-break lefty 
leaner to set the tone. Before the knockout fury had been 
completed, McHale had scored eight points (the best two on a 
textbook dish-off drive by Bird), and by the six-minute mark the 
lead was up to a comfortable 16, at 66-50, thus representing a 
26-10 punchout dating back to the second quarter. 

After a brief lull, Bird accelerated the pace in the final 51 
seconds. He started with a foul line jumper, followed with a very 
lengthy three-point swisher from the right wing and concluded 
with a baseline drive past Louis Orr that was goaltended by 
Patrick Ewing, whose 25-point, 11-rebound performance 
represented his best effort of the season. 

Bird's presence enabled the Celtics to win easily on a night 
when their starting guards were struggling to a collective 
6-for-17, 12-point evening. "Who needs guards when you've got 
Bird completely controlling the pace of the game?" inquired 
Brown. 

The Knicks, meanwhile, needed a productive garbage time 
(12 of 22, .545 from the floor) just to reach 43 percent for the 
evening. Their guards weren't dazzlers, either, but there is only 
one Bird to go around. 

"If our guards knock in shots during the first half tonight," 
lamented Hubie, "we'd have an entirely different type of game. 
The shots were there. It's tough to win in this building, and 
you've got to make the easy stuff. Once you hit those, everything 
else opens up." Instead, Rory Sparrow and Gerald Henderson 
combined to shoot 5 for 20. 

But that's a typical story for garden opponents, isn't it? We 
are talking 47 in a row. 
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NOVEMBER 27, 1930 


BRUINS PERK UP TO 
BEAT OTTAWA, 2-1 


Ross, Seemingly, Inspires Real Drive in Third 
Period 


By John J. Hallahan, The Boston Globe 


Manager Art Ross must have read the riot act to the Bruins 
between the second and third periods at last night's hockey game 
against the Ottawa Senators in the Garden, for from a trailing 
position they scored two goals in the final semester for their first 
win in more than a week, offsetting the goal the Senators counted 
in the second period. That was how close the Bruins were to 
defeat on the first visit of the Senators to this city this season. 

After failing to break through the Ottawa defense, and not 
looking any too well, the Bruins went out first to gain an 
equalizing goal. Ross sent the "Sharpshooters" into the fray at the 
opening of the final period. It proved a wise move. Shore, picking 
the puck at the Bruins' blue line, raced down with Clapper at his 
right. He passed to Dit and Clapper sent home the tying goal. 

This equalized a goal made by Eric Pettinger, on an assist 
from Harold Starr in the second period. The winning goal was 
made by Harry Oliver on a pass-in from Perl Galbraith, a 
backhander that evaded Connell. 

Shore had one of his good nights, but the feature was the 
duel between Tiny Thompson and "Tack" Connell, in their 
respective goals, Thompson gaining the advantage. As for the 
game, all the real action was confined to the final period. 

Alec Smith, without the aid of his old side-kick, King 
Clancy, gave a great display of defensive play. Hitchman looked 
better heretofore, and it was his crimping of kilrea that gave 
Shore a chance to break away for the goal that tied the score. 

The Red Cross line of the Bruins, Harris, Chapman and Pratt 
did well, and looked as good as the first line. 


No Scoring in the Opener 


Hostilities started slowly, the Senators assuming a defensive 
position in a pyramid formation, with lamb back at the Ottawa 
blue line. The Bruins were the first to threaten, Barry and Shore 
combining, only to miss. "Dynamite" Eddie after a herculean 
solo, drove a hard shot. The puck bounded off Connell's pads and 
went out of danger, although Tex turned around, looking into the 
cage, indicating clearly he did not know where the rubber went. 

Alex Smith was the first player to be penalized, but the 
Senators were able to hold off the "Sharpshooters" and the Red 
Cross line, although Chapman and Pratt poured some shell at 
Connell. 

Pratt was sent to the cooler and Harry Connor and Eric 
Pettinger went on for the Senators. They are ex-Bruins. Both 
looked better than last year. Connor, trying to get in, was jammed 
by Hitchman and Shore each time. 

The Bruins' three-man combination, Weiland, Owen and 
Hitchman, broke away, with Hitch on the shooting end. The 
attack availed nothing as Connell kicked the effort aside. 


Starr Figures in First Goal 


The Senators were the first to threaten in the second period. 
Hec Kilrea, taking a pass from Joe Lamb, shot for goal, but 
Thompson made the stop. The rubber dropped right at Tiny's feet, 
and the Boston goalie did well to kick it away. 

Connell gave a great demonstration of goal stopping when 
he rushed out and poke-checked a shot from Weiland. It was a 
spectacular save, but not more sensational than a stop off 
Clapper. The latter drove as he only can, but Connell stopped the 
rubber. His work did not end there, however, as Weiland tried to 
drive home the rebound. 

After all this, and when at full strength again, Harold Starr 
raced down the left boards. As he was about to go around Shore, 
he tripped. While down the ice, he passed into Pettinger, and Eric 
beat Thompson. 

The Bruins sent shot after shot at at Connell, but failed to 
beat him. Barry took one dribble in close, but Connell whacked 
the effort aside. Another time, Aleck Smith skated in front of 
Weiland to take care of Cooney. 

There were times when the Rossmen threatened to score, but 
fast back chacking and close coering held Boston away. 


Home Team Comed Through 


Ross used "the Sharpshooters" at the opening of the third 
period. Kilrea attacked, only to be stopped by Hitchman's sweep 
check. Shore picked up the puck, raced down with Weiland on 
his left and Clapper on the right. Cooney yelled to Eddie, 
pointing to Clapper. Reaching the outer sentinel, Shore passed to 
Dit and the best scorer of the Bruins beat Connell in 22 seconds 
to tie the score. 

While Shore was doing time for tripping Kilrea, the Senators 
threatened, and a hostile gun missed fire when Kilrea, uncovered 
in front of the cage, missed a pass from Joe Lamb. 

The Bruins regained their full strength at this stage and 
pounded the Ottawa cage. Oliver cracked at Connell, but it was 
not until Harry tried to pass ahead to Galbraith that the 
opportunity came. "Perk" did not see the rubber. It skidded into 
the left corner of the rink. Galbraith raced after it and passed 
back, as Oliver assumed a position near the net. Harry 
backhanded the puck by Connell for an advantageous goal. 

Then the Senators bor down. They banged away at Tiny 
Thompson, Joe Lamb and Aleck Smith being expecially 
aggressive, but it availed them nothing. Weiland and Oliver gave 
Connell several anxious moments. Shore also had opportunities, 
but could not get the rubber by the Senator goalie. 

Chapman and Harris combined to get in close, but Tack 
thwarted "Smoky" by going down for the save. 

Almost as the game closed, after the Senators had borne 
down on the Bruins' net, Clapper took a shot, but Connell saved 
as the final bell rang. 
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JANUARY 21, 1973 


CASH DEPOSITS 3, 
BRUINS HALT SLIDE, 
5-2 


By Tom Fitzgerald, The Boston Globe 


There was a positive touch to the Bruins' performance last 
night in the Garden. 

For one thing they won, 5-2, over the California Golden 
Seals, and that was something worth mentioning although 
Charley Finley's team is one of the NHL's lost batalions. 

Additionally, some wholesale shifting of personnel by coach 
Tom Johnson had some beneficial effects most notably the first 
hat trick of Wayne Cashman's major league career. 

It was an authentic accomplishment, too, in the view of 
sticklers of terminology, because Cash ran the three goals off 
consecutively in the second period. 

Wayne achieved the feat while playing at right wing on a 
line with Fred Stanfield and Ace Bailey. It was a quite productive 
move because Stanfield scored a goal and Bailey had three 
assists. 

Johnny Bucyk, at left wing with Phil Esposito and Ken 
Hodge, came through with another, but this was on the power 
play on which that ubit works up front on a regular basis, 
anyway. 

There were some switches on defense, too, with Don Awrey 
joining Bobby Orr, actually a renewal of an old association. 
Dallas Smith paired up with Carol Vadnais. 

These engaged the attention of the 15,003, but the folks 
really never had a chance to get very excited. 

It was a game that would have to be described as more 
efficient than inspirational, although it was a relief after the 
previous two embarrassing defeats by the Islanders and the 
Penguins. 

Even Cashman admitted this while accepting compliments 
on his scoring production. 

"Things worked out pretty well," he said. "But we still have 
a long way to go to get back where we were a week ago." This 
referred to the overpowering demonstration against Buffalo the 
previous Sunday. 

"I was satisfied with the switches," said coach Johnson. "I'll 
stay with them in New York Wednesday night. We went pretty 
well although we had a little down near the end." 

There certainly was some late carelessness, even against the 
Seals, who had merely tried to frustrate Boston as much as 
possible in the early part of the game. 

Then less than a minute the Seals got a pair from Stan 
Gilbertson, on a tip-in, and from Hilliard Graves who glanced 
one off Eddie Johnston's pads. 

The crowd got a little annoyed by this, some possibly 
because of the lost shutout for Johnston who was starting out of 
rotation and playing for the fourth straight time. 

The Boston scoring was started when Orr made a streaking 
tush and a backhand feed across to Stanfield who put a high lift 
up past Gilles Meloche at 10:50 while both teams were short. 

Orr and Stanfield provided the setups on the power play at 
Bucyk popped a backhand past the goalie at 11:27. 

On the first of Cashman's goals at 3:35, Bailey made a good 
move, pulling Meloche to his right and leaving a big space of 


empty net for Wayne's finish. 

The other two were in the last minute of the second. At 
19:28, Cash threw the puck in front from the right corner, and 
while Bailey was just off the crease the puck deflected off the 
goalie's skate. The other, at 19:51, was a deflection of a Smith 
drive from the point. 
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APRIL 23, 1929 


RED SOX WIN FROM 
CHAMPIONS BY 4-2 


Ed Morris Has Yankees Under Control 
By James C. O'Leary, The Boston Globe 


The Red Sox defearted the World Champions yesterday, 4 to 
2, in the opening game of the season at Fenway Park in the 
presence of between 16,000 and 17,000 fans, including His 
Excellency Gov. Allen and other members of the State and 
Municipal Governments. 

The weather could hardly be described as good for baseball, 
but it was so much better than any we have had since the baseball 
season opened it seemed quite good; there was plenty of 
sunshine, and as the Red Sox got away in the lead, and kept there 
till the finish, the fans did not mind. 

There were three or four great plays, two of them by 
Carrigan's boys, which produced thrills. 

There was the usual "Opening day" ceremony, which was 
conducted in a pleasing manner. The parade to the flagpole; the 
raising of Old Glory, and the return, headed by Dennie 
Coughlin's 101st Regiment Veteran Band, was carried out with 
military precision. 


Governor on the Mound 


Gov. Allen, on the mound, started the game in the usual 
manner. 

The Governor, who had not "warmed up," found the 
distance from the plate failed. Somebody handed him a player's 
cap, and after moving in 10 or 15 feet closer he managed to put 
the ball where it could be caught. This made such a hit with the 
crowd that he threw over two or three more, and then the game 
began. 

Ed Morris, barring a slight lack of control, pitched a 
masterful game, holding the world champions to six hits, 
strangely enough, Durocher, who is regarded as the weakest 
hitter in the Yankee lineup, made three of these. 

"Babe" Ruth, who was greeted with wild acclaim when he 
came to bat each time, made a single, but he was struck out the 
first time up, which probably pleased the fans more than if he had 
made a home run, especially as there was a runner on base at the 
time. Later he came to bat when a homer would have tied up the 
score, but he sent up a high fly which Phil Todt camped under 
and caught. The ball appeared to go half a mile in the air. 

Morris held the Yankee sluggers well in hand all the way 
through. He gave three bases on balls, and two of them were 
developed into runs, one of them scored on a wild pitch, but, on 
the whole, the big fellow pitched a great game. 


Fielding Features 


The fielding features were contributed by Douglas Taitt, 
who got into the game for the first time this season; by Phil Todt, 
who by a great play saved Rhyne from being charged with an 
error, and by Combs and Durocher of the visitors. 

The play of Taitt was a one-handed catch, after a long run 
in, after which he doubled up Lazzeri at first, and probably saved 
the game. Incidentally he robbed Durocher of what appeared to 
be a sure safe hit. 

The great catch by Combs, after which he doubled up 
Morris at first checked the big rally of the Red Sox in the second, 
after they had driven Pipgras off the mound. Johnny Heving not 
only caught a great game, but with three singled had a perfect 
batting average for the day. 

It was a great game; the result quite satisfactory, and 
altogether it was a fine start on the home grounds for the Red 
Sox. 

Incidentally, it might be mentioned, the defeat brought the 
Yankees down to a percentage of .500 in games won for the first 
time in four years. 

Neertheless Miller Huggins' boys look just as formidable as 
ever. Morris was just too good for them yesterday, and Pipgras 
had an off-day, and was out of luck on one play, which put him in 
the whole. Five hits were made against Heimach, who succeeded 
him, but except in one inning these were scattered. 


Babe Strikes Out 


Combs the first batter up, grounded to Regan and was 
thrown out at first. Koenig drew a base on balls, and the "Babe" 
came up, looking as big and as dangerous as ever. He was given a 
great welcome. Morris got the edge on him by slipping over a 
called strike on the first ball pitched, and whiffed him. Gehrig 
dumped a ball in front of the plate and was thrown out by 
Heving. 

For the Red Sox, Rothrock led off with a single; Rhyne flied 
to Meusel, and Scarritt hit into a double play, Lazzeri to 
Durocher to Gehrig. 

After this the high lights appeared as follows: In the second 
inning, when the Red Sox put over their three runs, Flagstead, the 
first batter up, drew a base on balls, went to second on Regan's 
single to left; Reeves sacrificed, Pipgras electing to try for a 
forceout of "Flaggy" at third; Koenig, however, who had come in 
for the bunt was not back at third in time to make a play there, 
and everybody was safe. 

With the bases full, Todt was hit by a pitched ball, forcing 
Flagstead over with the first run. Heving then laced out a sizzling 
single to center, scoring Regan and Reeves. Pipgras was then 
relieved by Heimach. 

With one out, Morris undertook to sacrifice, and forced Todt 
at third, Heimach to Koenig. Rothrock hit a ball to right which 
looked like a hit for extra bases, but Combs cut across, made a 
seemingly impossible catch, and Morris who was between second 
and third when the ball was caught, was easily doubled up at first, 
and the rally checked. 


Scores on Wild Pitch 


In the third inning, after two were out, Morris passed 
Koenig, who went to third on Ruth's single to center, and scored 
on a wild pitch. 

In the fourth Morris passed Meusel, the first batter up. Bob 


went to second on Lazzeri's out at first, and scored on Durocher's 
second hit of the game, a single to center. 

In the Red Sox' half of the third, Todt beat out an infield hit, 
went to third on Heving's single to right, and registered on 
Rothrock's single to center. 

Neither side scored after this, although the chances for runs 
by the Yankees were frostbitten by Rothrock's fine running catch 
of Meusel's fly in right centre, with two runners on in the fifth, 
and Taitt's great play on Durocher's Texas leaguer. 

The same teams will hook up in another contest today, when 
Ruth and Gehrig will take a shot at the bleachers on try to put the 
ball over the fences. 
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JUNE 13, 1989 


RED SOX HOLD OFF 
TIGERS 


By Larry Whiteside, The Boston Globe 


If this is what you call parity in the American League East, 
don't look for pennants flying over Boston. You don't win them 
with mediocre pitching. 

No one would deny it was pleasant to see Boston bats come 
alive for 16 hits in an 8-7 victory over the Detroit Tigers last 
night. But it was pure torture watching the pitching that was on 
display. 

For openers, consider that Sox starter John Dopson tied an 
AL record with four balks. And that Detroit's David Palmer gave 
up five runs and failed to get out of the second. Offense was the 
name of the game, as the Tigers also had 11 hits, and things could 
have been worse for the four Detroit pitchers if the Sox hadn't 
stranded 10 runners. 

Dopson's fourth walk was particularly costly, and the men 
who followed him - Wes Gardner, Rob Murphy and Bob Stanley 
- all had their troubles as the Tigers kept scratching and clawing 
until the end. Finally, Lee Smith was able to protect the one-run 
lead. 

Gardner, who came off the disabled list yesterday, had one 
good inning before losing his control. Murphy pitched well 
enough until he blew out his left shoulder (tendinitis), and 
Stanley gave up an earned run and left the bases loaded in the 
seventh. 

Jody Reed and Danny Heep, with three hits apiece, led the 
offense, but Wade Boggs (0 for 4) had his 12-game hitting streak 
snapped. Heep drove in three runs. Reed scored two. 

Dopson established an infamous place for himself in the 
record books by committing his four balks in just two innings last 
night. Only four other AL pitchers have committed four balks in 
a game, three last year under an abandoned enforcement policy 
and Vic Raschi of the Yankees in 1950. 

Dopson now has 11 balks, which would tie the National 
League mark. At this pace, he should break the major league 
record of 16, set last year by Oakland's Dave Stewart. 

Dopson was given a 1-0 first-inning lead in his bid for his 
seventh victory. 

Boston got its run on a double by Reed and a single to right 
by Heep. Palmer snuffed out that rally with two ground balls, and 
then the Tigers erupted. 

With one out in the second, Rick Schu walked and moved to 


second on a balk. From there, he scored on a base hit by Mike 
Brumley. Gary Pettis singled, moving Brumley to second. After 
Dave Bergman flied out, Lou Whitaker singled to right, scoring 
Brumley, and moving Pettis to third. Dopson's second balk of the 
inning and third of the night sent home Pettis with another run to 
give Detroit a 3-1 lead. 

Sox manager Joe Morgan wasn't happy with the balks 
called, and came out and told the umpires so. His visit seemed to 
have a positive effect. The Sox came charging back with four 
runs in the bottom of the frame. 

Palmer got into trouble by giving up singles to Dwight 
Evans and Rich Gedman, sandwiched around a fly to left by Ellis 
Burks. Nick Esasky followed with a single, scoring Evans, and 
the Sox trailed, 3-2. 

The next hitter was Luis Rivera, who was credited with a 
double. Pettis appeared to make a diving catch of his line drive. 
But the ball fell out of his glove. Gedmen scored and Esasky 
would up on third, and the game was tied. Williams replaced 
palmer. 

The Sox lost one chance as Reed grounded to first. But Heep 
followed with a single to right, scoring two more runs, and 
Boston had a 5-3 lead. 

But things went sour in the third for Dopson, who found 
himself out of the game despite inducing Whitaker to hit into an 
apparent inning-ending out. With two out and Pettis on first, 
Dopson was called for his fourth balk on a pitch Whitaker 
grounded to short. Pettis went to second second and Whitaker 
wound up walking. Pettis scored on a single by Keith Moreland. 
Whitaker, who moved to third on the play, scored moments later 
on a wild pitch. Gardner replaced Dopson and got out of the 
inning. But now the score was tied at 5-5. In the fifth inning, the 
Sox took advantage of more Tiger mistakes to push the lead to 
8-5. Evens led off with a single and scored on a double off the 
wall by Burks. Pat Sheridan fielded Burks' drive cleanly, but his 
throw to third was wide, and before Detroit could recover, Evans 
had scored and Burks was on third. 

One out later, Esasky singled sharply to left, scoring Burks 
and giving Boston a three-run cushion. 

After one solid inning, Gardner's control deserted him and 
the Tigers took advantage to produce a run that cut the lead to 
8-6. 

In the seventh, Detroit struck again, and Murphy was forced 
to leave because of a shoulder problem. Gary Ward opened the 
inning as a pinch hitter, and reached on a single to left, which 
Greenwell muffed for an error, allowing Ward to go to second. 
Chet Lemon singled to right, moving Ward to third. Ward scored 
on a sacrifice fly off Stanley, and it was a one-run game, 8-7. 


Dis he 2s 2s ois he 2s 2s 2s fe he 2s 2s fe he 2s oe fe 2s 2s 2g fe ois se fe oe ose fe 2s 2s ok oie ofc ois os fe 2g ois 2s 2s ois 2 oie 2s ok ok oe ok 


NOVEMBER 18, 1960 


SONGIN SIZZLES AS 
PATS SLASH TEXANS, 
42-14 


By John Ahearn, The Boston Globe 


Ed "Butch" Songin, the oldest player on the field, played the 
greatest game of a long career last night at B.U. Field and steered 
the resurging Patriots to their third straight victory. 


The 37-year-old graduate of Boston College, jeered only 
three weeks ago, threw three touchdown passes and was 
indirectly responsible for three others at the Patriots shellacked 
the Dallas Texans, 42 to 14, much to the delight of 14,721 who 
sat in the Boston team's first birthday celebration. 

A year ago last night the Patriots were born, being given a 
franchise in the American Football League. A year ago last night 
Songin was the quarterback for the Attleboro Jewlers, a semipro 
team. If there were doubts about the Patriots ever getting off the 
ground, it was nothing compared to the chances given to Butch 
ever to make it in pro ball. 

But last night all doubts about Songin's ability were 
dispelled forever as he completely controlled the game and did it 
all in only three periods. He was shaken on the last play of the 
third quarter and by then he wasn't needed. His work for the night 
was done. 

And what a night's work it was. Songin, smoother now than 
he ever was when he was the big star at the Heights, compiled 
some starting figures that better any listed by the more glamorous 
quarterbacks in the league, the men with the big names. 

In this personally-directed rout he threw 35 times. 
Twenty-five were completed and his total yardage amounted to 
220, plue those three big touchdown's in Boston's best offensive 
display. 

And these marks were rung up at the expense of one of the 
AFL's better teams, the club that licked boston in the exhibition 
season and an outfit that was selected by most to win its 
divisional title. 

Songin outclassed highly-publicized Cotton Davidson and 
Hunter Enis. And the Boston club, inspired by Songin's great 
play, achieved near-shutouts against the best runners in the 
year-old league. 

Abner Haynes of Dallas, player of the week three weeks in a 
row, was held to 10 yards in nine carries. Jack Spikes, another 
good one, was held to only 23 yards in six carries. No one could 
do anything against the celebrating Patriots. 

For moments early it seemed Butch might be off to the 
beam, especially when a wobbly pass to Jim Colclough in the end 
zone was intercepted and downed by Dallas. But Songin was 
roughed on the play and Boston had a first down on the Dallas 
nine, from where Songin pitched out to Dick Christy who in turn 
passed to Tommy Stephens for the first touchdown. 

A few minutes later Boston was back for the second score, a 
drive Butch controlled from the Boston 38 right down to the six 
where he connected with Jimmy Colclough on a 22-yard flip. 
Dallas dropped back to wait for the next pass and the old cutie 
caught them napping. 

There was no pass this time. Only a clever fake at throwing 
one. then he pitched out to the right to Christy who went the six 
necessary yards with no trouble. 

The third touchdown was his masterpiece and it was set up 
again by a break. Davidson was slammed by Tom Addison just as 
he was trying to throw. He dropped the ball on the 27 and it 
bounced to the 20 where Jim Hunt picked it up and bulled his 
way to the nine. 

Ordinarily, when Butch rolls he goes to the right only a 
couple of yards. This time he came back to the weak side, about 
three yards to the left, and there was Colclough going the same 
way in the end zone. All Butch did was put the ball in Jimmy's 
waiting mitts. It was that simple. 

Dallas showed a bit here briefly when Hunter Enis came in 
for davidson and the Texans got on their horses. Enis and 
Stanford all American Chris Burfurd clicked three straight times 
from the Texas 27 to the Boston 35. Pass interference, overdone 


in this league, was called on Chuck Shonta down on the Boston 
11 and in three plays Enis sneaked in from the one. 

That one was wiped out early in the third period when Fred 
Bruney stole the ball out of Johnny Robinson's hands on the 
Boston 33 and Butch had his team off and running again, 
requiring only 10 plays to get the points. 

The payoff was a beauty, a clever fake to the right and then 
a pass to Joe Johnson in the left end zone, Joe's first Boston 
score. 

This combination - another Boston College pairing 
incidentally - clicked two minutes later when Clyde Washington's 
interception of a pass on the Dallas 35 put the ball in play on the 
25. Only five plays were needed this time, with Butch hitting 
Johnson under the goal posts on a play up the middle. 

And then - only three minutes later - Butch sprung Jim 
Crawford over right tackle and the Cowboy from Wyoming went 
39 yards into the end zone. Gino Cappalletti made good the kick 
giving him six points for the night. 

That was all for Butch and the second stringers took over. 
They allowed a touchdown, but it was another pass interference 
call, down to the four, that set it up. 

Spikes rushed it and kicked the point. 
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